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P R E F A C E. 


2239 


To chaſtiſe folly, and expoſe hypocriſy, to guard mankind 

from deluſion, and diſcriminate real from ſpeculative vir- 
tue, is the palpable intention of all ſatire ; nor can it be 

denied, while truth, juſtice, and fidelity, are its regulating 

principles, but the purport and tenor of its deſign, is 

| laudable and praiſe-worthy. That my pen has been in- 
Huenced by theſe ſacred conſiderations, I have the conſcious 
* ſatisfa@tion of knowing and affirming : not a line has it 
produced to which my heart and conſcience does not yield 

| their ſincere and unfeigned approbation ; therefore, ſhould 
the picture abound with a number of dark ſhades, the 
reader muſt recollect, it was not drawn by a flattering g 
pencil ; although, for ſeveral months paſt, I have witneſſed 
the benefits attendant on a ſpecious and plauſible mode of be- 
haviour, abounding with unnumbered profeſſions, and appa- 
rently uttered with all the energy of truth and virtue ; yet, I 
thank God, I have eſcaped untainted by their infectious 
qualities .— I ſaw them unaccompanied by correſpondent 
practices, and, like the baſeleſs fabrick of a viſion, 
that let no trace behind :” and notwithſtanding the ob- 
A 2 noxious 


8 * 

noxious els attached to the infamy with which 

| my character has been 1NsIDIOUSLY branded, and which 
I now publicly challenge any man to come forward and 
ſubſtantiate, 7 feel, at this moment, a mental ſatisfa@tion p 
* and delight, in having cheriſhed and obeyed that ſecret 
impulſe, which taught me to abhor, deſpiſe, and deteſt 
them, 5 Inſincerity, of all other vices, may be conſidered the 

| | Principal; it is pregnant with the moſt fatal miſchief to the 
| urid at large, and deftruftive to that neceſſary confidence 
* which ought to ſubſet between man and man. Is is the pa- 
rent of diſcord, tumult, and faction, of fraud, ſuſpicion, 
| and rebellion : the mind that ſubmits to its direction, is 
| capable of receiving the moſt diabolical impreſſ tons, and alſo 
9 . of practiſing the mo/t ſeandalous impglitions : it is the ab- 
tract of every evil di iſpoſition, the betrayer of friendſhip, 
1 « the promoter of di tiffenſt ion, and ought | to be the ub ject of 
| | univerſal reprobation.— To ridicule, expoſe, and render it 
contemptible, is the evident intention of the following Pages. 
| 3 hat they may prove themſelves poſſe ſed of a regenerative | 
| | principle, and ſtimulate its poſſe eſors to the practice of that vir- 
1 | tue they at preſent content themſelves by profeſſing, is the | 
author's h ncere and ardent wiſh ; and the public may be 
3 | af ured, it would afford him the moſt ſenſi ble ſatisfaction to 
| know, what was — oned by an abſolute and preſſing ne- 


 cefſity, 


„ 


ceſſity, had been the humble | means of expelling hypocriſy 
from the breaſt even of a ſingle individual, and rendering 


tTu iſeeptible of thoſe pleaſures, which are the reſult of a con- 
duct influenced by the pure and genuine diftates of honour, 
Juſtice, and integrity. | 


W. FENTON. 
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Contr forth, hone/? Jack, ſtill firſt in the band, 
Hold, that is a term which he don't underſtand ; 
Why, then, thou projector of diſcord and ſtrife, 
Thou promotor of miſchief *twixt huſband and wife; 
Come forth, and for once play an unſtudy'd part, 
Acknowledge the picture that pourtrays thy heart. 


Methinks, at the head of thy ſycophant tribe, 
Array'd in mock terrors, I ſee thee preſide; 
With port ſo imperious thou ifuedfeach order, 
Nor cares, tho' they chance on deſtruction to border, 
For ſhould there be found any ſubject ſo daring 


(Regardleſs of threats, nor for menaces caring) 


 & 


As once to preſume on thy laws to debate, 

The miſcreant is kick'd headlong out of the ſtate; 
He's a traitor, and may, if not timely prevented, 

Be the ultimate cauſe of ſchemes circumvented : - 

He may, by a ſober appeal to plain reaſon, © 

Diſcover what conſtitutes rapine and treaſon ; 

He may, without fear of belying himſelf, 

Shew who licks the honey, yet pockets the pelf ; 

Nay, ſuch danger may bring on the whole conſtitution, 
As may threaten each part with a quick diſſolution; 
May prove, like the reign of the tyrant N Dick. 
That treachery proſpers, and juſtice is ſick. | 
Then let no ſuch man in thy counſel preſide, 

Nor any but thoſe that are ſycophants try'd, 

Who fears thy reproach, who'droops at thy nod, 
And reveres thy ſtern mandate, * it ſhall be, by G--! 
Who in bonds of corruption are all link'd together, 
And Er- on one _—_—_ like birds of a feather. 


For once, bone Jack, hold, hold my good pen, 
Thou fall'ſt in the very ſame error again, 
To a M-----r commonly call'd by us ſharing, 
Thou might as well write on an old turnip paring 


'Tis the refuſe of all that is dirty and common, 
And 


—————— — , ,,, — 


*Twixt the heart and the tongue fees no coalition, 


686 
And eſteem'd no more than a ſilly old woman; 
"Tis an exploded principle, curſedly fooliſh, 
And he who regards it is terribly muliſh ; 
"Tis a compound of light aërological parts, 
The offspring of heads, but ſeldom of hearts, 
What mankind have agreed to lay ſoundly the laſh on, 
And Jack (we all know) won't be out of the faſhion; 
For my readers in this ſimple fact may confide, 
Jack carefully ſteers by the courſe of the tide; 
His opinions are all of ſo pliant a nature, 
The world will pronounce him a good ſort of creature; 


With a complaiſant grin, and a ſhrug of the ſhoulder, 


He tickles the fancy of every beholder ; 14 
With bows out of number, he greets his ſuperiors, 


Tho' curſes and oaths are the lot of inferiors; 


By a conſtant regard to his obſequious plan, 
He's often miſtook for a well-behay'd man: 
But what I confeſs gives the greateſt offence, 


Is the virtues to which he makes ſo much pretence ; 1 


Humanity bends from her dignify'd ſtation, 
And painfully hears the unmeaning oration ; 
She trembles (alas) for the fate of her cauſe, - 
When Jack undertakes to interpret her laws; 


Then 


(es) 


Then drops a ſad tear at her wretched condition, 
Laments the foul miſt that envelopes men's eyes, 
Prevents em from piercing the flimſy diſguiſe; 
Where virtue neglected, with charity moulders, 
And vice fits triumphant on infamy's ſhoulders, 
Where practice reproves the deceitful profeſſion, 
And pride is ſupported by guilt and oppreſſion, 


Did you aſk where's the uſe then of virtues to brag, 
I'll tell you, my friends, tis the benefit gag; | 
For the ſake of thoſe morals he's long been inſtilling, 
You can't think it much for to give him your ſhilling, 
For this potent reaſon you'll find each performer, 

Act up to the part of a modern reformer ; 

Yet in caſe his good friends the reverſe ſhould deſire, 
Jack's conſcience will ſtretch, as occaſions require, 
And rather (good ſoul) than give any offence, 

He'll vilify morals, religion, and ſenſe; 

For the ſake too of ſelling one benefit ticket, . 

Take Truth by the noſe, and to Belzebub kick it. 


To preſerve an appearance, unſully'd, and ts 
Requires a degree of attention and care; 
A character rais'd on a rotten foundation, 
Is daily in fear of deſerv'd execration; 
ä As 


( 10 ) 


As a houſe that is falling requires to be propp'd, 

So the tongues of revilers muſt ſomehow be ſtopp'd : 

Jack, fully aware of this evil ſo dreadful, 

Applies to his tribe for the thing that is needful ; 

With ſpecious pretences deludes their poor reaſon, 

Till they ſign their conſent to theft, rapine, and treaſon ; 

And, aw'd by his frown, of his vengeance in dread, 

They ſell him their truth for a morſel of bread ; 

_ Produce him a character fair and upright, 

Tho' his virtues have long been remov'd from their 
ſight : e 

I bluſh at the thought, and confeſs it with ſhame, 

To ſuch a proceeding I once ſign'd my name; 

I think on it now with ſincere deteſtation, 

And declare this to be my free recantation, 

And hope it will prove ſome excuſe for my error, 

When I candidly own *twas effected by terror. 

| Behold 


In conſequence of a report pretty generally believed (and ſup- 
poſed to originate from a perſon who was immediately after diſcharg'd 
the company) that the manager abſolutely reſerved to himſelf money, 
which in juſtice ought to have been ſhared among the performers — a 
paper was produced by him (to which he requeſted their ſignatures) 
ſtating, that he had received nothing more than his cuſtomary emo- 
luments, and ſeemingly calculated to remove any prejudices which 
might be entertained againſt him—tho' I have reaſon; to believe it 
fail'd in its operation. At the period of time this circumſtance oc- 
curred, I had not wherewith to purchaſe a next-day's dinner; conſe. 
yy the impending frown or /mile of a manager was to me a con- 


deration of the utmoſt importance : Nor I believe was the company 
| in 


E 
Behold where Thalia ſits burſting with rage, 
To have ſuch a character brought on the ſtage; 
Melpomone frowns, while immerſed in grief, 
She ſupplicates vengeance to grant her relief; 
Nay, even on Hamlet the maid turns her back, 
To ſee him brought forth in the perſon of Jack; 
Contempt fills her breaſt, when the confident thing 
Preſumes to exhibit the ſon of a King; 
With legs ſo contriv'd for the uſe of a tailor, 
And face ſure deſign'd for the office of jailor ; 
In defiance of reaſon, of cenſure, or ſlander, 
He boldly ſteps forth in the great Alexander | 
Tho? *tis obvious to all, and to common-ſenſe plain, 
Alexander ne'er had ſuch a man in his train. 


Ye Gods! how mankind are by folly deluded, 
When ſuch impoſitions are on them obtruded, 
B 2 f When 


in general (the manager excepted) in a much more enviable ſituation: 
This the reader will naturally ſuppoſe, when informed, that five ſhil- 
lings and fixpence per week each was the extent of our ſharing during 
the whole town's performance! Not being in a fituation, therefore, 
to riſque the effects of a manager's diſpleaſure, my hand conſented to 
what, at the ſame moment, my heart condemn'd. And let the com- 
pany lay their hands upon their hearts, and ſay, if their dictates are 
not correſpondent. One of them, who I underſtand is lately become 
the manager's dear friend and companion, has already made, in my 

caring, a ſimilar declaration ;—but 1 beg his pardon—he was not 
then admitted a member of the privy-council, conſequently his opiniony 
were not fetter'd, © 


6a 

When an author's no more by an actor regarded, 
When decency's baniſh'd, and reaſon diſcarded, 
When all muſt give way to burleſque and grimace, 
And knowledge and judgment are brought to diſgrace ; 
When a Shields or Storace's mellifluous note 
Is ſuffered to croak through a F. throat! 
Where in ſinging and ſpeaking there's no alteration, 
Nor aught that can challenge the leaſt admiration ; 
Where the ſame dull monotony rings in the ear, 
Where all is as flat as a pint of ſmall-beer; 

: But no longer my Muſe will the ſubje& purſue, 

1 Completely repuls'd by the proſpect in view. 


* 


Ma. C. dee. 
| EYE {| | 
As the next in command comes forth Harry C, 
With a heart of deceit, and a head ſoft as leather ; 
"Twas juſt in the height of theatrical rage, 
When Harry firſt ventur'd himſelf on the ſtage; „ 

The wits he has got, it ſurely muſt ſeize on, 
And leave him devoid of ſenſe, judgment, and reaſon; 
For the planet that reign'd when the hero came forth, 
In terrific ſplendor illumin'd the North, r 

br | Froze 


| 
* 


4 

Froze up his young blood, and by communication 
Confirm'd him an object of inanimation 
What could be the meaning of honeſt dame Nature, 
In erouding the world with ſo uſeleſs a creature; 
For my life I can't tell, unleſs *twas to ſhow 

How deep in the mire human Nature can go; 

How cringe, fawn and flatter intemperate pride, 

How the tongue cou'd diate what the conſcience bely*d! 
In reward for his cunning and ſycophant arts, 

The manager gives him reſpectable parts; 

But a common obſerver with eaſe. may divine, 

"Tis juſt as altho* he gave pearls unto ſwine z 

For when Harry was born, not one of the Graces. 
Was obliging enough to exhibit their faces; 5 
They thought him a ſubject too rude for their labour, 
So each turn'd him o'er to her unwilling neighbour ; .. 
Till, deſpairing, his mind with one grace to endow, .. 
He was deem'd a fit ſubje@ to follow the plough. | 


Yet here on the ſtage, with ſurprize, we diſcover, | 
The hero ſhine forth, an obſequious lover, | 
With one hand in his pocket, approaches his charmer, 
With the notes of a raven endeavours to warm her, ; 
And his head laid ſo negligent on his right ſhoulder, 


He claims the compaſſion of ev'ry beholder ; + 
| | For 


( 14 ) 
For when folly and pride are fo cloſely united, 
Ti the only ſenſation that can be excited; 
Tho? it's ſure a reproach to an enlighten'd age, 
When ſuch boobies are ſuffer'd to come on the ſtage. 


. / { 


Ma. 1. 


War's this that approaches in form like a ſpectre? 
*Tis ſurely the ghoſt of Achilles, or Hector! 
Diſpatch'd from his friends in the infernal regions, 

To take a ſurvey of the dramatic legions, 

| To give them advice, or eſtabliſh a charter, | 

| Whereby they might honour for intereſt barter ; 5 
| To render more laſting the mutual connexion, 8 
| Or manifeſt proofs of infernal protection; 4 

| Why, what 1 18 the matter ? this ſurely muſt e, | 

| Or is it, good heav'ns ! a man that I ſee ? 

It i—no—'tis not—well, no longer I'll truſt, 
Whatever is form'd out of periſhing duſt; 

For had not my Muſe in a pet ſet me right, 

I fill ſhou'd have thought it was really a 1 : 
But being convinc'd he's only a man, 

His n, tho they re lean, PI Alec, if I en; 


In 


1 


In characters wanting burleſque and grimace, 
He's happy in having both figure and face; 
But Nature his talents looks curſedly ſhy at, 
And ſtamps on his labours a negative fat : 
She tremblingly ſaw, and quaked for fear, 
When laſt he came forth in the hot-headed Pierre ; 
Tho? burſting with rage, he cou'd not help ſighing, 

Till a groan (like an aſs's) proclaim'd he was dying; 
Each ſentence was pregnant with pangs ſo ſevere, 
As if he had ſtruck her a box on the ear; 

And what prov'd the only relief to her pain, 
Was the hope ſhe ſhou'd never behold him again. 
Pm now on a ſubje& uncommonly rare, 

Such, all muſt confeſs, is a church-going play r. 
*Tis a matter ſo ſtrange, our ſenſes it ſtaggers, 
Unleſs we admit they are benefit gaggers : * 

I certainly ſhould not have us'd the expreſſion, 
Had practice been found to agree with profeſſion, 
Had the ſeeds of religion produc'd in the mind 
A love univerſal, a temper refin'd, 

Had its precepts laid vanity low in the duſt, 

And the niche been ſupply'd by humanity's buſt ; 


Had 


A term applied to comedians, who, for the purpoſe of inſinuat- 
ing themſelves into public favour, aſſume the appearance of virtues 
which, in reality, they do not poſſeſs ; and whoſe private practice is 
a conſtant ſatire upon their public principles and profeſſions, 


— —— — — — — — 
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Had meekneſs and tenderneſs both been united, 
Our hearts to have won, and our ſenſes delighted; 


Then I ſolemnly ſwear, without further delay, 


My Muſe her immediate tribute ſhould pay ; 

Should honour the impulſe that governs the heart, 
And heal the wound giv'n by calumny's dart; 
Religion, thou ſource of all permanent pleaſure, 
Thou anchor of hope, and the mind's conſtant treaſure, 
Thou only foundation for happineſs here— 
Say, what doſt thou want, but a heart that's 883 
A heart that's abounding with zeal for thy cauſe, 
Reveres all thy precepts, and honours thy laws? 
Vet ſure tis a truth that admits no denial, 

No man at one time can ſerve thee and Belial; 
Repeated diſtreſs, and inceſſant diſaſters, 

Is the conſequence certain of ſerving two maſters: 

A heart's that divided, remiſs, or ſupine, | | 

Is an off' ring unfit for Divinity's ſhrine ; 

And tell me (I pray) in what ſubſequent age 
Religion firſt ventur'd herſelf on the ſtage ? 
Whene'er the coy goddeſs was known to admire 
The peſtilent fumes of theatrical fire ? 

Then freely ll own *tis a poſſible caſe, 


And might in the perſon of T----- take place ; TORE 
But 


a, {4 
But ere this is done, I muſt boldly declare; 2 
There's not ſuch a thing as a religious play'r! 
In the vortex of int'reſt, the grand ultimatum, 
She's render'd as ſoft as a pot of pomatum, 
Gives a temporal gloſs to each ſiniſter action, 
And ſerves for to poliſh a brutal tranſaction; 
For even her ſhadow, when ſeen on the ſtage, 
Is a ſource of delight to a credulous age; 
It welcomes the ſtranger, and, glad to careſs her, 
To breakfaſt, tea, dinner, or ſupper, will preſs her; 
Till time out of pity deſtroys th' illuſion, 
And the hypocrite covers with ſhame and confuſion, 


Ma. F“. 
WII I. you be ſo obliging to tell me, good people, 
Who's this that appears like a travelling echte = 
The man has no title whatever to-merit, 
Being utterly void of fire, pathos, or ſpirit ; 
His action is bad, and for articulation, 
Its proper reward is ſevere reprobation; | 
Then his curs'd Yorkſhire lingo is really paſt bearing, 


4 enough for to ſet the whole audience a ſwearing: 
* Confound 
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Confound me, if &er I beheld ſuch a log, 
He's got no more life than a We/tphalia hog : | 
Why, Sir, do you know, that the two-legged gander, 
Is mad to ſhew forth iti the great Alexander 

To Hamlet, Macbeth, and Richard, aſpires ; 

What ! he that jiow ſtands with his arms hung in wires ? 
'Tis true, pon my honout, he's vanity fick, 

And ſuppoſes he's up to all the ſtage trick; 

On the manager s word we may ſurely rely, 

Why, pray, niy dear friend, can't the manager lie? 
For, tho I confeſs, tis my ſettled opinion, 

There's nh gredter coxcorfib throughout the dominion, 

Tet I can't, for my ſoul, beat it into my mind, 

To his faults he can be ſo-egregiou/ly blind; 

Nay, Sir, I have only the manager's word, 

Which mayn't be the value, perhaps, of a t-d; 
Indeed, now think on't, I've heard him declare, 

He had not a wiſh to continue a play 'r, | 
That his talents were certainly too much confin d, 
Nor was the profeſſion at all to his mind; 

And therefore the manager's ready affertion, 

I believe, Sir, with you, was a cruel alperſion; ; 

But managers will, I have often been told, 


With the fame of an actor make terribly bold, 
Will 
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Will circulate ſtories, by inſinuation, 


As © the credulous fool cou'd have no expeRation 3” 
And ſhou'd he unguardedly make ule of letters, 
He may firmly rely, they'll be ſhewn to his betters, 
On their contents be put ſuch a horrid conſtruction, 
As may finally prove the poor deyil's deſtruction. 


Mz. S### „ 


Fox the purpoſe of ſooner completing my plan, 
And rend'ring what's due to this tenacious man, 
I ſent a petition to all the Nine Muſes, 

Who, by mutual confent, their aſſiſtance refuſes ; 
Says one to the other, ſhall we condeſeend, 
On ſo baſe an occaſion our talents to lend ? 
Shall we a falſe conſequence give to a man, 
Whoſe actions are ſquar'd by the fycophant's plan? 
Let the author relinquiſh his fooliſh attempt, 
And treat the deceiver with filent contempt ; 
For I'd tain be inform'd, pray does he inherit 
One ſcruple of ſenſe, or a grain of real merit ? 
He can batul, it is true, but without rhinge or zeaſos, 
And tho' he can pun, they are never in ſeaſon ; 
8 C 2 A twenty 


(20) 
A twenty years practice has made no impreſſion 
On this ignoble limb of the ragged profeſſion; 
I declare, my ſweet ſiſters, I mean no offence, 
But really, this Janus deſtroys common ſenſe ; 
How ſtrong's my temptation to give him correction, 
When he retails it out without form or connexion ; 
And to witneſs the labenr that's taken to mar it, 
(Firſt down in the cellar, then up in the garret) 
By all the poor poets who've got ne'er a dinner, 
My blood's in a rage at the mad-headed ſinner IN 
And ſooner than part with a ſprig of my bays, 
The powers of Parnaſſus PII inſtantly raiſe ; 
So tell the poor poet who ſent the petition, 
And let him bewail his forſaken condition ; 
For tho” on his pillow he ruminates hours, 
Still firmly reſolv'd are the celeſtial pow'rs, 
Not a line ſhall be drawn from his prolific brain, 
Where the object's deſert is merely diſdain, | 


Mxs. F.. | 


SINCERELY I wiſh to embelliſn my lays, 
Wh a decent proportion of merited praiſe z 
Inceſſantly | 
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Inceſſantly toiling in rubbiſh and mire, 

Deſtroys all the warmth of poetical fire, 

Its functions are render'd ſplenetic and cold, 
And degenerates into an abſolute ſcold ; 

But immutable truth, that being divine, 

Muſt ſhe fall a martyr at flattery's ſhine, 

Reſign her credentials to folly and vice, 

And become of a S-----t the ignoble prize! 
Firſt periſh all poets that reigned ſince Adam, 
Ere a triumph ſo glorious congratulates madam ! 


Come then you ſweet creatures, of late ſo unkind, 
Reſtore me to favour, and ſtrengthen my mind, 
To all my lax'd pow'rs add vigour and life, 

Nor treat like the former, the M. s wife: 

In talents, I own, there's a ſtriking relation, 

But think what is due to her dignified ſtation ; 
Beſides, what ſhe's wanting in temper and merit, 

She amply ſupplies by a termagant ſpirit, 

And (but this is a ſecret between me and you) 

She handles expertly the heel of her ſhoe : 

"Tis pleaſant to hear the young ſly- boots relate, 

How /oft the blows fall on his defenceleſs pate 

If Nature his brains had not carefully guarded, 

His ſuf rings would doubtleſs have long been rewarded ; 
His 
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His paſſport made out for that peaceable ſhore, 
Where ſhoes, rods, and whips, are regarded no more. 
By all the fine morals her huſband pwffeſles, 
I don't know a virtue this lady poſſeſſes, 

Unleſs inhumanity, rudeneſs and pride, 

By logic are proved to be virtues imply'd ; 

Unleſs a heart ſteel'd to the calls of diſtreſs, 

1s pity deck'd out in a new-faſhion'd dreſs ; | 
Maternal affection has long been exploded, 

Her duties neglected, and feelings corroded, 

The bonds of compaſſion for ever divided, 

And juſtice and mercy deſpis'd and derided, 
Vulgarity bends from her arrogant ſtation, 

And ſtupidly grins on her awkward relation; 

She looks with regret on that ill-fated hour, 
Which, alas! muſt produce her a rival in power, 2 
But firmly declares tis her fixed opinion, 
She muſt finally yield up her throne and dominion 3 
Each curſe is a dagger, each oath is a dart, 

Whoſe ſhafts are infix'd in her foreboding heart; 
What a ſource of delight, what a pleaſing reflection, 
When hearts are united by mutual affection! 1 
If one (like a Zany) rides poſt to Old Nick, 


The other drives after through thin and through thick ; 
. | 2 


( 23 ) 
If one (like a madman) rants, curſes, and ſwears, 
The other in concert raves, thunders, and tears; 
In bonds of ſweet ſympathy both are united, 
By ſimilar feelings each heart is delighted; 
In ſhort, there's a thouſand kind modes of expreſſing, 
How highly they prize the unſpeakable bleffing ; PEE 


My dear,” ſays the one; My love,” fays the other . 
* Zounds [ madam,” ſays he, 40 you villain!“ cri es t other; 


Why this is an union cloſe, firm, and connected, 
And only convey'd in terms unexpected; 

A fluid that runs in a different channel, 

In wooden pipes part, and part in the kennel. 


Miſs T.. 


SounD! ſound! the alarum, the heroine approaches, 


On Nature's dominions undaunted encroaches ; 
Ye friends, and confederates, ye potent allies, 
Exert all your might, or the Goddeſs ſhe dies ; 
The out-poſts are routed, cry loudly for quarter, 
Ere to pride and ambition the maid falls a martyr ; 
Confound it! not one the ſweet nymph to befriend! 
Muſt ſhe at the footſtool of ignorance bend? 
Muſt 


( 
Muſt harmony, judgment, and ſweetneſs united, 
By the ſtench of corruption for ever be blighted? 
Forbid it, ye powers, that make virtue your care, 
Such a fate ſhould befal the immaculate fair. 


Tis a kind of penance, a mental taxation, 
To write on a ſubject of diſſimulation; 
To reconcile ſtrong conſtitutions with fainting, 
Requires an adept in poetical painting; 
And why they ſhould always in public take place, 
Is really a ſecret my Muſe cannot trace; 
However, tis well to repleniſh the ſtays 
With two or three yards of flannel or baize; 

It ſupplies the defects of Nature intended, | | | 
And proves that by art ſhe may ſometimes-be mended ; 
And is, I ſuppoſe, from the warmth it emits, 

A ſov'reign reſtorer from n fainting and fits. 


Inur'd to the * from her earlieſt y years, ; 
With an air of aſſurance the heroine appears; 
Diſdaining whatever looks like competition, 
She gives of her talents a ſtale exhibition; 
In Tawnly, the ſtandard of faſhion and taſte, _ 
She makes of her folly a lib'ral waſte; 


"- 
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For truly, the requiſite graces to lend her, 
She's too much ally d to the maſculine gender; 
For an elegant woman, one look in her glaſs 
Muſt ſurely convince her ſhe never can pals ; 
Scaree F- s croaking gives greater offence, 
Or ſhews leſs attention to reaſon and ſenſe 


* Letitia, the pattern of human perfection, 
Diſcovers ſad tokens of mental dejection; | 
The charmer has lately been heard to declare, 
That life is no longer deſerving her care ; 
Complains of her heart being perfectly broke, 
By T-----, who gave her the finiſhing ſtroke ; 
She boldly afferts, there is n't in Nature 
Another ſuch ignorant, arrogant creature; 
With a clumſy-made figure, and confident face, 
To repreſent modeſty, virtue, and grace; 
That ſhe, long diſtinguiſh'd for beauty and ſweetneſs, 
For feminine ſoftneſs, for mildneſs, and neatneſs, 
Shou'd be ridicuPd, laugh'd at, and render'd a ninny, 
By being drawn forth in the perſon of T 
Deſcribing the charms of a countenance yellow, 
Maſt really and truly be horrida bella ; 


D Nay, 


In the Belles“ Stratagem, 
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Nay, Doricourt ſwears, tis contrary to Nature, 
To be conſtantly praiſing each beautiful feature; 
Cheeks like carnations, and breath ſweet as honey, 
With unnumber'd: perfections, all equally funny; 
When it ſtrikes (he declares) all his faculties mute, 
If he takes from her lips a fragrant ſalute. 


AS I IPR 
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How ſweet to behold, how charmi ng and winning, 
Is the bewitching face, that is conſtantly grinning / 
What pleaſing ſenſations, what tranſport diſpenſes, 
How it fires the idea, and enraptures the ſenſes! & 
What dignity gives to the delicate creature, 
What lovelineſs adds to the turn of each feature ! 
All this will be found, upon examination MT 
Of the lady that's now under conſideration z 
Tho? Pve now and then ſeen, at the frown of her Billy, 
Her ladyſhip's dignity look rather filly ; 
And certainly think, that a word or two more, 
Wou'd have ſunk all her conſequence down to the floor; 
But as, I believe, ſhe has no great affeQtion, | 
To be held up an object of public inſpection, ; 


My 


; ( 89-7" 

My good-natur'd Muſe being willing to pleaſe, | 
Determines to leave her, to what ſhe loves—eaſez -_ * 
And here make an end of her tuneable lays, 
Lamenting there's nothing deſerving her praiſe. 


9 A SHORT 
" DIALOGUE 
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I fear, my dear fellow, that ſorrowful face, 

Is an evident token of recent diſgrace; 
Come, cheer up, and truly unburthen your mind; ; "I 
In me an appeaſer and friend you ſhall find. | | 
Unburthen my mind was that your expreſſion ? | 
| Good Heav'ns! the cauſe of my ſeeming depreſſion, _ 
*Twas ſpeaking my mind to the manager's face, | 
That brought me to poverty, ſhame and diſgrace ; | E | 
For clearly to prove I've long been prepar'd, TOES | 
Full twenty-five pounds that never were ſhar'dz _ 
Mo D 2 _— _ And 2 
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And therefore, I thought, in the manager's book, 


I cou'd give no offence by deſiring to look; 


But, heav'ns defend me ! his bouncing and ſwearing, 


Was really beyond all the poyer of bearing ; 
And as recrimination was moſtly in yogue, 

I thought it my duty to prove him a ++ + # +; 

T told him he ought, however unwilling, 
Refund what was due to the uttermoſt ſhilling ; 
And, as he expected his people's protection, | 


Bring forth his accounts for their mutual inſpeCtion 


I dar'd him to prove, by what title or right, 
He conſtantly pockets a guinea per night ; 
When all the expences, however enlarg'd, 

By the company's labours were duly diſcharg'd ; 


When his conſcience muſt tell him, that five nightly ſhares 
Were a ſhameful demand for a manager” s cares; 


O Nature] how baſe muſt be thy compoſition, 
To patiently ſuffer this damn'd impoſition, 


To know thyſelf robb'd, yet ſmile at the alen, 


Is enough to make even philoſophy wonder 
YetI ſupplicate pardon, it cannot be Nature, 


But Art, that hath alter'd each prominent feature 


The ſmile is a cover for vengeance half-check'd, 
And the complaiſant ſimper, for rancour elect, 
That waits a fit ſeaſon to give them effect. 
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Remember, I often have told you, my friend, 
With a manager's arts 'tis in vain to contend; 
Although you are ſuff'ring week after week, 
Experience will prove, tis a folly to ſpeak ; 
You have not the pow'r your cauſe to defend, 
! © And poverty ſeldom can meet with a friend ; 
At your benefit too you will feelingly know, 
The dreadful effects of a managing toe z 
Beſides, if you murmur, run reſtive, or vapour, 
His tribe are all ready to ſign him a paper, 
For no other cauſe, if you come to inquire, 
Than juſt to comply with his madg/? deſire. 
I grant, to be under a tyrant's direction, 
To a lib'ral mind is a bitter refleQion, 
To be ſubject to humour, and ſurly caprice, 
Is deſtructive of liberty, order, and peace; 
The mind's independence, from overſtrain'd rigour, 
Muſt finally forfeit its natural vigour; 
By a conſtant ſubmiſſion to lawleſs oppreſſion, 
It degenerates into a mental depreſſion ; 
The chef d'æuvre of a GLORIOUS CREATOR, 
Is brought to deform and diſgrace human nature; 
— Her features, accuſtom'd to pleaſe and endear, 


Are render'd offenſive, by ignoble fear, 


Then 


e — 


Away with. you home, and if grumble you muſt, 
Let it be, as you mumble your unbutter'd cruſt ; 
Nor envy the proud; managerial ſinner, | 
His glaſs of good wine, or his excellent dinner ; 
For remember, we all contribute our part 
Tow'rds the expence of each pudding or tart ; 


( 29 ) 


Then what can be done, but to patiently wait, 
The fortunate moment that alters your ſtate ? 


H Fancy preſents to your wond'ring eye, 
A neat piece of beef or a delicate pye— - 
Bat your pardon, I beg, Pm really to blame, | 


* For talking of*what you know only by—name. 
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